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OR severnl years | have boen casually

remarking, at what | took te be ap-
priopriste times” and places that 1
wanted extremely to own the lute
Professor Hame Hrown's “Life of Geethe”
Bvery one knew i, but ne ene pevimed o
ente. And then a kind friend read an cssay
by Mr. Hurton Rascoe on how to give books
far Christmas and remembered my hardly
ropressed desiee. 1 am now the proud owner
o’ the biography, Palth, hope wnd perais.
teney have thelr reward
The essay, of course, dewerves s great part
of the eredit for sowing in my friend's heart
the seeds of altruism and self forgetfulness,
{Flantiog the sprouts of these things might
be n better Ggure, in view of the early har-
vest) Surely, whatever stimulates the Yule
tide spirit of giving I well done. | know

that | am never o filled with aimpie kind. |

liresd and such a wenss of the true pobility
anid beauly of life as when some ane gives
me something.

And o 1 thought with real affection .
essayist whose words had given my @ end
the happiness of apending $10 on me It
hardly vecurred to me, really, to wonder why
ke hadn't sent me something himself, al-
tLongh heaven knows he could well afford
“Oh, well,” 1 refieeted, "who am

te do ap,

I, anyway, when he has po many others, .

such as they areto remember? m wure
he thought of it just the same - maybe.”

I was to he pleasantly surprised and nlso
shamed for my unworthy meditations, | was
to fearn that Mr. Rascoe's interpretation of
the apirit of Banta Claus was not mere idie
peraiflage, but had really appealed to his in-
aard sell, whether before or after writing.
Yesterday | received a lafge parcel from him
with & note explaining that he had sent it
eatly for fear ha might forget it in the
Christmas rush. « What were my feelings (1
lenve this ta the reader) when underneath
the festive wrappings appeared “My Life
ard Wor " by Henry Ford, n splendid gllt-
edged volume in perfect condition, exeept
thiz a bottle uf Ink had been spilled on the
fromt cover .

The same muil from
Anonymous deploring in urgent and slmost
hoated werds the mood of cheerfulness that
seems 1o have come over some of the bhook
reviewers sinee the war. | thoroughly agree
that there is far too little gloom in certain
quarters. My own Chrisimas gifts far
have brought it home to me that no one ¢an
hardly be contented with things as they are
I earnestly hope that my correspondent will

brought a letter

wil

fitrd things moro depressing during the com-
ing year. Perhaps | enn help him and at the
same time rebuke the Mippant erities to whom
he refers by reviewing my presents togrther
ae peavimistically e .posnible

.

N MAKING a comparative study of Goethe
and Mr., Ford (for no less than that is my
intention) 't strikes me as strange that the
pommentators heeotofore have never notieed
their points of similarity, of which there are
severnl, although | must admit'that oA dif-

forences are even more striking. The' main -

s tHut both men sre household words

point
and that their principsl achiesements are *|
equally famats,” The fister and Fadat arp 2!
rnown whefeoer there are bumps (nthe ronil

or devile by Algs wryg 3nd  Ahate s el inie,

gnch. T fact it s Saying cnough, were.it
rol (ur efelesmeous: interest=1n  Gorthe
liternture in the ll;:h‘ of the newest Fordinna

The Gogthe biegraphy alome runs to 571
sienble and closely printed pages. so that |
riay have to leuve out a few of ithe things
that might be sald I.”J\‘J metely  sum-
marite the chief dutes, pointing out that the
carlicst form of Faust, or the Ur-Faust, as
1763, und the
sinty-

wa call it, was coneeived in
complete vehicle [ssued from Weiman
nine Iater, In JRSS, the
workable Foed, or the Ur-fiveer, was given
to the world in 1892, and the completed ver-
sion, ar Model T, In 1908, 1 give these 'll'l".
although they were alrewdy known, and it

VeRrs nhile first

peema rather like carrying hops to Weimar, |

s well 25 skips and jumps to Detroit.

As for a general judgment on the quality
of their literary Iabors, Goethe's reputation
st an intellectual poet is now so firmly es-
tablished that 1 am afraid te compare him
unfavorably with Mr. Ford, Therefore | feel
tound to state that Mr. Pord's book im-
presses me in spots with a Iaek of what my
grandmother used 1 «'] fundamental brain
wark., Or was it m; - hool teacher who was
always throwing that a¢ me? Perhaps that
wana't the exact exprrwian, after all.  Any.

vay, whatever it was, most of the other com-

mentatery agree that Geethe had a little too

much of it

In his actus] medus ecribendi Mr. Ford han

not been able to keep at all times to Gosthe's)

iden] of elassical rostraint, his atyle remind.
| ing one more, (hongh not mueh mora, of the
| Geérmin author's Stwrm und Drang patiod
Mr. Ford's style comes ndaver resembling
thnt of Gotz vou ferlickinger, ot aven the
later Wohlerrwondisehaften than the more
claasical Ipbigewic avf Tavrie or the Ackili=ia,
One notes the weakness whieh Goethe him-
welf detected in Byron, the Mang zim Un-
begrevaten, the straining after the anlimited.
And where the note of simplicity is struck,
I as apt, me Professor Brown says of Her
mana ond Derothes, to become simplerse,
and, at times, even saiserie,

slight prejudics the author of
“My Life and Works.",
sutobiographical blues, and ox T fonred would
be the cane, ar arwie attack was brought on
when | read Mre. Ford'c remarks on repetitive
two

agninst
I am subject to the

lsbor in his factorics. “We bive now
genersl principles in sll op crations,” he de-

clures, “that a man shall never have to take

avelded, and that no msn need ever stoop
| over.” The laborer “does as nearly as posal-
ble only one thing with only one movement.”
When Mr, Ford discovered that twenty-eight

blies & day, he got seven men to turn ont
2,600 in eight heurs by having them stup
shifting their feel.

I found it dificult after reading this to
concentrate upon my task of oxegesis, [ felt
50 free and untrammeled beeause 1 was not
| making piston rod assemblios for Mr. Ford
| that | devoted myself entirely to stooping
over, shifting my feet and making useless
movements of all kinde. [ pitied the poor
workmen, too, until Mr, Ford informed ma
”\r,r now !‘rrrru-r not shift their fept
You'd think it would mike them shiftless,
bot it doesn’t. On the contrary. Borides,
“we shilt men whenever they ssk to be
shifted, that includes the |
feet, Lo,

Both authors have only the highest and |
noblest of advier to offer in all fields, Baoth
say that we can be huppy if we will only be
industrious and good, 1t is no seeret that
Goethe declared:

o

and, of course,

“Hu only gaina his life and {reedom,
Who daily has to conquer them anew

Mr

the sameg sart when he
ta never so hoalthy as when, like n chicken,
it
for what it gets.”
b I8 not Iimpessible thet Gouthe and Mr.
Ford might have been of great motua. ns-
slatanes had ehronologien)l conditions mado
it possible, For instance, the author of
“Faust” might not have taken sixly-nine
years to the task if Mr. Ford could have told
him faee to face, as Ko doeowusy “There |3
a tendeney to keap monkeying with siyles
and to apoil a goed thing hy chapging L

\ "
Ford doubtless means something of

remarks: “Business

- 1. ke - % [ ]
ONTHER “striciures upep !ht'“i!ii;lw Fam-
T peromknt mights coteligte hetn 1o wel.
cume, "‘t_:';- .-1tlol|! of vryativg _’nrl'ut('ln
o dpoeic, ‘patnting anil the othor arts,” shys
| My, Ford, sdding a moment later, “We have
limited the creative forally too moach and
have used It for too trivial ends, We want
men who can ereate the working design for
| all that is right and good aml desirable in
our life” Can he menr Model T?
Gosthe, on his part, with the intoition of
geniug seems o have foressonm certain
velopments in the uutomobite teade.
well knawn epigram. “Ohne Hase,
Rast,” clearly points toward an  sctivity
which shall comprehend and utifize the
ever-moving resources of ourselves and our
environment, yet without unseemly sp .,
a phenomenon which we of this age have
been privileged to witness

the

e

Ohne

I have saved my most vital contribution
to the subject untll now. At Gottingen in
1401 Goethe was mavad to reflect that the
sight of a horse and rider ia almost the
only instance in nature of ‘‘purposefu] re-
straint in action, the cxclusion of anything
arbitrary, indeed even of the element of
chanee”  Now, as Dr. Smith Ely Jelliffe
would admit. & Ford is only a hotss with a
nepative sign attached, 2o that here wo have
Geothe's final and matored opinion of the
fivver.

UN!
i

CONFESS that | began my study with &'

more than one step, if possibiy it can be |

men were making only 170 piston rod assem-

must do & certain amount of sgerutehing |

| tueday

Corbean’s

i the book

Hin

[ |

i b

naughty books which wicked women,

Iying on tiges sking, always read 'n

thelr moments of lalvure. It In rather
plauant to ebeerve that In this sime eoun.
try two of the novels whieh are fuvornbly
mentioned for the Goneaurt-Prize conlaln
e husan eharagters st all  One of these
v “Le roman de la rivlere” by Ceorges
Ponsot, w Créa publication; the other s
Adtlen Le Corbean's “le glgantesque,” pub-
Hahed by Charpentler.

“Le roman de Ia riviere™ o n delightful
and powtie story whose action passes ot the
bottom of & tiverand whose actars e ull fah.
For ten yours, or since | firat rend #ihe Croek
of Gold,” 1 have been prejudiced aga‘nst fish
You may reeall tho words of the ghilo opker
in their rogard. He fs spenking of waler
and of its genersl inotidity sod he bas oc:
enwion to veiee to Meehawl MueMurrachs Irie
opinion of fish. “I have often Tancied,” he
srye, “thet fish are dirty, wly wnd unintetl
geni people thin ls due to their staying wo
much in the water, apd it hax been obaerved
that on heing remaoved (rom
thoy st unce expire through sheor ecaliny
ai dscupiny frem their prolonged wanhing.”

Well, it inm very preity theory and | eonfess

that | was taken in by it te ar unressonavle |

degree.  But ‘M. Ponwot has converted e
to another pelnt of view. - Cerininly, the
noxt time that veluble little James Stephens
turns up in Paris | shall have it out ith
him on the “terrnsse” of the Dome cute at
Mantparnusse (where | should never go #x-
ccpt to ser him), However, about this boek
Tt displays fish to be pretty much &8 we are,
save that they evince ne hypocrisy snd be-
lieve In diroct sctlon to a greater degres than
even the Bolshevists, 1 doubt if Lenin, for
exumple, would have swallowed the Ciar
whole, beginning with his hesd, and yot
that Ia what Narciase did to his enemy when
he was still & very little pike and had ro
iden of sucteeding Grand Ferre as king of
the river. Fish are honest prople; the weak
fomr the strong without pretending it s re-
spect they feel,

They are intelligent people; they keep
away from those they fear. Their manners,
I wan ipterested to Jearn, are aimost as per-
feel e thase of the Chinese, and while they
hold no eerenoniea for the dead (which is,
all, on outmoded superstition) they
respecs their eldery and harken 1o their
wisdom. And this wisdom i= no mean thing
Henr Barbich speak at the Counecil of the
King: “Far frvom me, indood, in the detest.
able  ides that your people have the right

| do not ask you

after

to dispose of themuselves,
You know their most seeret
iinee you eat them. And | am not

to eonsult them.
thoeghts,

;& all eertain that if you were to liberate

them they would not be moved by habit to
put their fute back between your teeth, If
they should change masters,” the barbel con-
tiraed, “they would be the playthings of the
new master to-morrow Ak they asre yours

And hear the wisdom of Klas, the aged #ol;
“Kiss stretehed hersell in the mud and re-
flected at length on the problem of happi-
neas.  As she eou'd And ne wolution secept
able 0 an old eel sho glided into the grass
of the firld and gobbled » little green frog
that was chasing u blue By." Charming, len’t
it7 " §a ix the entire Ndok. Tt id being fub-
Hiked in Eviglish: and ocpght to he hrought

ottt with mpproprinte illustrations
-

“l E'GIGANTESQUE" 1% another affair. It

< should be taken loss soriodsly than “Le
roman de Ia riviere,” but | am obliged 1o con.
iider It in u more serious wanner. M. Le
hand elogant und fine. He
writes exeelléntly and=-when ono has got into
very interestingly, but e weites
of “deep”™ thinge, and try as he may he esn-
uot excite me over his hero, 4 6.000-year-old
requaia, ax much as M Ponsot interssted
met in his pike. M. Le Corbeau has weritien
n Roman philosophique. When we were
younger we were all going to write contes
philosophiques & la maniére de Rémy Gour-
mont. Here is one that seems to me & ming-

f ling of Gourmont und Mactariinek; the biology

it the Frenchman's, the metaphysics the sobar
Belgian's. There are splendid pages in this
buok, The chapters ealled “Les contrustes
‘|demiqﬁu," “Métamorphoses” and “Mélanges
au claiy de lune” are filled with & postry, a
dignity and w .stimulation 5 thought for
which the reflective reader will be grateful,
Qke life of man indts relation to the life of
the universe is M. Lo Corbeau's precccupa-
tion. “Que savons nous, en réalitd, des sen-
sations spéciales animant les couples inha.
mains, de Ia fitvre féeondatrice des plantes,
d® la sympathie granciese qui précipits les

this #lement

Galantiere

planiien dans "orh (0 de loyy, roleily
l anpwor, avidently, s “Nothing~ ut
f
|

tion is wot idle. “Dans nos RTINS b

Hnues, “dans non balsers, dang oy ¥,

voyons plitet un appart & iy jgf grpet

veraelle evispution.”
L]

OME ons wrote the athar day h.
&7 that thoogh | might, far 4 he
n hilarigus feoquentor of y
Dutte, the eomposer of 1y
war & "molemn ttieuroy,
pome melancholy that he Iy 'i"““h!
though [ suppose th { when he & =
ta France | shall hav

-'5""'l|l.{' b
ut b oof the morning s the Hals dp
| I dowan’t matter. happily, ey A
Patis aves thesn Iotis I “«"

the real me, me iy ot
hen dowe, Nevert
in my pasty

e '1!:-;

notes. |

+ ot L was he) why Anetal m \
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Bpite his grest ag:

Know

You most my dear Baich el .

l * ¥ 1 - ‘l. |
Feosident of Uie Froncl Republic (s ope ﬁ

aadee Millerand ' was Waee's
..q_‘

VHlivs

and s now 5 0o and an
STy impdriest (s e
Fesace war boin s eon.

hi« old part It
|

viember thur u
b NOTVAbive

' e
When he amiod 16 re *‘.“lﬂ‘l\lf.
prize he d ta ki rut ragey m
Lwhall ha fo go te Etockholm -‘w
t “helm? ol Ryt e --,“'"..*
| el your age I am thinking af Iq".‘h
| M l’?lnrvl “and | am th nking, ton, "'dl“
delest traveling and thet | hate the rorth
wind, bat it ean't 4

* helped. 101 go 1o Stack

hotm | shall reeeise the prize &t the .l*
of the King. 1 dinlike kings, bat il lﬂl&‘f
here Miilerand will hand me the prize, |
ean't endurs thet -1 I den't want H-“. !
ny afesoncs and, ahove all, | don't wast hl_
tinke anyth f nande” Eo be weal
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